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vinces boundary, and on the other side from us was the territory (including the Feudatory State of Sirguja) administered by the Lieutenant-Governor of Bengal The Maharajah of Sirguja, although he was my immediate neighbour, had hitherto been quite unknown to me, as he belonged to a different Province I wrote to him, laid the whole case before him, and told him what Mr Sanderson had said I received a couiteous and cordial reply, stating that he was quite willing to undertake the operations; that he would take care to do no avoidable injury to the jungle; that he would begin his operations at once, and that he would let me know when he was ready to operate against the elephants, so that I might, if I chose, join his camp and satisfy myself that the operations weie being conducted with due regard to the interests of the Zamindari.
Some months later Mr. Cleveland, then a young civilian of two or three years' standing, was in camp with me on special duty in the south-west of the Bilaspur District in the neighbourhood of the Kawardha Feudatory State We had been compelled to refuse invitations to more than one Christmas Camp, and had been pressed with work right over Christmas Day, 1889 We arrived in the course of our tour at the town of Bilaspur two days after Christmas, and found the station absolutely empty The Deputy Commissioner, Mr Meiklejohn, was in camp in the direction of Matin, and every one else had gone oft to some Christmas party. We settled down to a quiet life, but a telegram from the Maharajah disturbed us It was brief, but momentous. " Thirty-four elephants are surrounded. Can you come at once to Basan ? " The telegram was from Pendra, over forty miles along the Umaria branch of the Bengal Nagpur Railway, which was then under construction We got down the map, and found that Basan was about sixty-five miles off as the crow flies, and eighty miles by village tracks round the hills. Telegraphing that we should arrive in two days, we sent off two elephants, one carrying a very limited kit, about thirty miles towards Basan* Next morning we overtook our elephants,